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News and Notes 


. To each and every 
aX vit qs reader comes the 
o& wish for a Merry 
NY ¢ Christmas from your 
ee editor. It would be 
nice to send each 
one a personal greet- 
ing. But there are 
so many I get to know during the year, 
that it is simply impossible to begin to 
write to all the friends. Those who 
have sent news and reviewed books, 
those that have sent criticism and 
praise. To any one who has shown 
any direct interest at all, I send my 
best wishes. 

To the many readers who have never 
expressed their feelings about this or 
that, but who faithfully read the paper 
every week, to all of you, a Merry 
Christmas in the name of Christ our 
Lord! 


Ground Breaking Ceremonies have 
recently been held for new churches— 
one at Blair, Nebraska, and one at Ra- 
cine, Wisconsin, Our Saviors. 


The Neves would like used piano and 
Trailer. We will be traveling in the 
congregations of our UELC in behalf 
of our Japan Mission from May 15th 
until August; 1955, and we would like 
to acquire the use of a trailer house, 
preferably a 14-foot one. Would any- 
one who might have one for rent, for 
sale, or for use during that period, 
please contact Rev. Lloyd Neve, 193 
Larch Ave., Teaneck, New Jersey. 

We would like to obtain a used piano 
to replace the one we had which was 
badly damaged in the flood in 1953. 
Would anyone who might have a used 
piano for sale please contact Rev. Lloyd 
Neve at 193 Larch Ave., Teaneck, N. J. 


Mrs. Engholm dead. A telegram to 
our Publishing House from Rev. M.C. J. 
Engholm, Pasadena, Calif., announces 
the death of his wife on Saturday, Dec. 
11. Funeral services and interment to 
be at Pasadena on Dec. 15. 


Brooklyn, Wis., Roland H. Hansen, 
Pastor. The Annual Meeting of the 
Brooklyn Lutheran Church was held 
Wednesday, December 8, 1954. A pro- 
posed budget of $5900 was accepted, of 
which $1500 will be subsidized by Wis- 
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consin District Aid. It should be added 
at this point that only $4600 will have 
been received by this congregation 
from the district and yet within ashort 
while it will be self-supporting, God 
willing. A summary of the year’s work 
reveals that a new parsonage and ga- 
rage have been built, a full-time pas- 
tor has been called to serve the spir- 
itual needs of the people, and the con- 
gregation has grown by some 30 con- 
firmed and 45 baptized members. At 
present, a debt of $15,500 faces this 
congregation of 150 confirmed, but by 
the grace of Almighty God it will be 
reduced substantially in the coming 
years. The entire council with one ex- 
ception was reelected to office. How- 
ever, an Amendment to the Constitu- 
tion was introduced and if approved 
next year will go into effect thus limit- 
ing the term of service for a council 
member. Truly God has blessed and 
prospered this small district parish that 
is reaching an unchurched area in south- 
central Wisconsin. 


AVAILABLE. An antique cross and 
two candlesticks which may be used as 
temporary altarware. Until recently, 
they were used on the altar in Brook- 
lyn Lutheran Church. All that is re- 
quired is for the requesting church to 
pay the postage. If interested, write to 
Pastor Roland Hansen, Brooklyn, Wis- 
consin. 


150 Carloads of Grain Given 
In All Lutheran Food Appeal 


New York—With contributions total- 
ing 150 carloads of grain, the 1954 All 
Lutheran Food Appeal has proved an 
overwhelming success. Coupled togeth- 
er, the cars would constitute a train 
more than a mile long. 


Response to the appeal, conducted 
during the summer and fall in eleven 
of America’s ‘“‘breadbasket states,” re- 
sulted in contributions of corn, wheat 
and maize with an estimated value of 
$323,000, it was reported here by the 
Rev. Ove R. Nielsen of Minneapolis. 


Mr. Nielsen is director of the pro- 
gram, sponsored jointly by Lutheran 
World Relief, material aid agency of 
the National Lutheran Council, and the 
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Board of World Relief of the Luth 
Church-Missouri Synod, with the 
Oscar C. Decker of Battle Creek, N 
as field representative. 


One third of the contributions, or @ 
carloads, came from farmers in Mix 
nesota, according to Mr. Nielsen. ¢ 
gifts consisted of 47 cars of corn an 
three cars of wheat, he said. 


Nebraska contributed 27 carloads ¢ 
farin commodities, South Dakota an 
lilinois 20 each, Ohio eight, Monta 


of the year. 


Prizes for Theological Essays 
Announced in LWF Contest 


Geneva, Switzerland—Prizes of $25 
and $125 will be given by the Luthera) 
World Federation for the best theolog 
cal essays on specified subjects entere 
in a contest launched by the LWF IL 
partment of Theology. 


A $250 prize is being offered for 
best manuscript on “The Concept ¢ 
Apostolicity in the Early Church up # 
the Formation of the Canon.” The pes 
manuscript on “The Continuity of th 
Church in the Teaching of Luther” wil 
get a $125 prize, the LWF informatio 
service announced. 


Manuscripts, which must be in th 
hands of the Department of Theolog 
before the end of 1956 in four typewril 
ten copies and with the author’s nam 
in a separate sealed envelope, may Bb 
written in English, German, or any 0 
the Scandinavian languages, but Se 
dinavian manuscripts must be accon 
panied by a digest in either English 6 
German. 


Judges of the contest will be selectet 
by the LWF Commission on Theolog; 
which retains the usual rights of givin 
more than one prize in each grouf 
splitting of prizes, or withholding oo 
es if the entries do not meet standards 
The manuscripts for which prizes wil 
be given will become the property — 
the LWF unless other arrangeme 
are made. 


ligious News 


Much of our news is received from Re- 


Service, and the News 
Bureau of the National Lutheran Council. 


JOHN M. JENSEN, 
321 E. 8th Street 
Spencer, lowa 


$3.00 per year in advance; foreign countries, $4. 
reviewed should be sent to the editor at Spencer, | 


Hverything pertaining to the Youth Department should be sent to Rev. Homer Larsen, 904 Bluff St., Cedar F 3 
$2.00 per year is offered Bible classes and organizations of the church when ten or more copies are sent to sneer ageree madi sa ood ae 
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dress, advertisements and all communications pertaining to the Business Department should be ishi j 
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Christmas in My Childhood 


(Written by a Grateful Son) 


0 write about Christmas in one’s childhood is like 
aing a door, which leads into a person’s sanctum 
storum. 


nd thus the question presents itself: Will a glimpse 
hat sanctuary be appreciated? Or will it be alto- 
er misunderstood, perhaps even despised? For the 
coms and standards of that day were quite different 
n that which has become the customary. 

ven the advent season was quite impressive, as it 
ed to prepare the home and the heart for the proper 
bration of Christmas. 

1 the home as in the church the atmosphere appear- 
different. The Scripture lessons, the prayers, the 
ins were more purposeful. ) 

he reading of the promises of the coming Messiah, 
id in the Old Testament beginning almost on the 
; page of Genesis and running through to the last 
oter of Malachi, created an atmosphere of holy 
cipation. 

he prayers were expressive of gratefulness and hope 
- gratefulness because the Son of God once came in 
iility and of hope that he would come again, and 
1, in glory and majesty to bring full and final re- 
ption to all God’s people. 

ymn stanzas like these made an indelible impression 
n my youthful mind: 


O come, O come, Immanuel, 
And ransom captive Israel, 
That mourns in lonely exile here 
Until the Son of God appear. 
Latin origin. 


The great and skillful Master 

With kind and watchful eye 

Is over the crucible bending, 

His precious silver to try. 
Ingemann. 


Blossom as a rose shall here 

All the desert places, 

(Blossom when the golden year 

Shines on saddened faces. 
Grundtvig. 


se of the Christmas customs was to think of the 
departed ones. 

yo sisters, neither of which I ever saw, had been 
away from the present life in early childhood. 
4 Christmas came, their graves were decorated with 
shes of evergreen. 

it appears at this time, to buy those branches of 
rreen was the most important part of the Christmas 
ing. For a small sum mother bought as many 
hes as she was able to carry in her arms to the 


a 


cemetery. All the branches, except two, were spread on 
the small graves. The two branches, the most shapely 
ones, were taken home; the one to serve as my sister’s 
Christmas tree and the other as mine. 

Great was our childlike joy, when mother some even- 
ing shortly before Christmas permitted us to decorate 
our evergreen branches with a couple of candles and a 
few heart-shaped bags of glazed paper. 

Those branches brought more cheer and meaningful 
joy to the whole family and to us children in particular 
than any costly Christmas tree I have seen since. 

Within a city block from my home was one of the 
large churches built centuries ago. High in the belfry 
were hung three bells. It was my good fortune to be on 
friendly terms with the official bell ringer. To accomp- 
any the bell ringer to the belfry, to look out over the 
greater part of the city, and to help ring one of the large 
bells always afforded much pleasure. 

Never was the pleasure greater than when on early 
Christmas eve the prolonged chiming of the bell brought 
the churchgoers to crowd the place of worship. 

Christmas eve was the very heart and climax of 
Christmas. 

As the family gathered in the dining room to partake 
of the sufficient but not luxurious meal, each member 
stood by his seat while mother led in the singing of the 
Chrismas hymn: 


The happy Christmas comes once more, 
The heavenly Guest is at the door, 

The blessed words the shepherds thrill, 
The joyous tidings: Peace, good will. 


Come, Jesus, glorious heavenly guest, 
Keep Thine own Christmas in our breast, 
Then David’s harp string, hushed so long, 
Shall swell our jubilee of song. 


As the evening proceeded, there was not a shadow of 
a doubt in the minds of us children that the Lord Jesus 
had heard our prayer hymn. 

When the meal was ended, gifts were to be distribut- 
ed, one to each member of the family and no more and 
always of a practical nature. 

But before any gifts were distributed, father, as the 
head of the household and the priest of the family read 
of God’s gift to all men: 

“Now it came to pass in those days, there went out a 
decree from Caesar - - -. 

“And Joseph also went up from Galilee ...... to the 
city of David which is called Bethlehem ...... to enroll 
himself with Mary, who was betrothed to him, being 
great with child. 

“And she brought forth her firstborn son, and she 

(Continued on page 15) 
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A Song tn Che Desert 


By Christian Justesen 


The December night that covers the desert at Christ- 
mas probably is no colder than winter nights elsewhere, 
but to John Smith, who had forgotten his overcoat, this 
night felt colder than any he had experienced in Colo- 
rado. 

It was in a little desert town in California that his car 
broke down, and it was the night before Christmas. This 
meant that his car would not be repaired on Saturday or 
Sunday, and that he would have to spend Christmas 
alone in this town in the desert, and that he would not 
reach his family in Pueblo, Colorado, on Christmas as 
he had expected. 

The motel was modern. That made John feel as if he 
were not too far from civilization. His electric blanket 
dispelled all thoughts of cold, so the night passed pleas- 
antly with peaceful sleep. 

The morning dawned. The purple morning in its full- 
est! The frost on roofs and car tops were a Christmas 
greeting—a miniature White Christmas and a very wel- 
come sight to one who was searching for something to 
remind him of Christmas. 

This was December 25th! John walked up Main Street 
and found a little coffee shop open. After drinking a 
cup of coffee, he strolled to the depot a couple of blocks 
away. Already the lawn around the depot—the only 
green spot in town—had several squaws seated on the 
cold ground on blankets, holding their beads and trinkets 
in readiness for sale to the passengers who were to 
board the morning train. — 

The evergreen tree in the corner drugstore was the 
sole suggestion of Christmas. John looked forward to a 
lonely holiday. Stores, drugstores, and restaurants had 
signs posted in their windows. “CLOSED CHRISTMAS 
DANY en 

A little cluster of houses, a railroad station, and a few 
stores surrounded by desert sand seemed to convey 
loneliness as he had never before experienced. To be 
alone and lonesome and to have once tasted of Christ- 
mas fellowship made the world appear to be a most dis- 
mal place. Although the desert sun shone brightly, never 
had the sunshine failed so utterly to gladden his soul. 

As he was standing, looking at the passengers, a 
young man came to him and asked, “Are you a stranger 
here?” 

John told him his plight. The young man informed 
John that he was a Lutheran pastor who had started a 
mission on the edge of town. He was serving another 
small mission in another desert town 100 miles away. He 
had his own airplane and would fly from place to place. 
After the morning service, he and his wife and parrot 
would board his plane and fly to his other parish, re- 
main there until Wednesday of each week, and then fly 
back and spend the rest of the week in Blyth. 

The pastor invited John to his home for Christmas 
dinner and to his candlelight service at the church. This 
invitation was gladly accepted. Never had one been 
more appreciated. 

While John was at the church listening to the chil- 
dren’s music, a haggard, ill-clad man entered the side 
door of the chapel and took a seat quietly at the front. 
The pastor noticed him immediately and gave him a 
hand of welcome. 

It was an interesting congregation! There were chil- 
dren and women with straight black hair wearing color- 
ed shawls, men with bronze complexions holding big 
hats on their laps, sun-tanned men and women from the 
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little town and surrounding country. However, as 


congregation sang, the pastor 


and the stranger Ww 


having a whispering conversation. 

After the hymn, the pastor announced that — 
stranger had got off the train by mistake. He was a 
who was supposed to have gone farther nortth and 


ported to one of our pastors 


near Sacramento. 


pastor had discovered that this man was a musician 
a Lutheran, and that all his relatives had been killee 
the Communists. He had gained entrance to this co ut 


aS 6 IDIE. 


The pastor asked the man if he would play on 


piano for them. This he did. 


Tears trickled down 


cheeks as he began to touch the keys, but then, 
lost or wrapped in pleasant memories of a happier p 
he began to play. Never had they heard more subli 


music! John’s loneliness had 


long dispersed, for 


knew that he had his dear ones and that he would 
them soon, but the musician’s were gone—he we 
never see them. He was in a strange land and lost, s 
speak, but John was in his home country. 
After many renditions of the old masters, he ené 
by playing “Silent Night, Holy Night.” There was a ht 
over the audience as the strains of soft music filled 
chapel. Christ the Savior is born. In spite of tribulat 
loss of dear ones, Christ was not lost! He would give f 
strength to live a new life in the great land of freedo 
There was a smile on the musician’s face. It was as if 
realized that he was in a land where he could play o 


again. 


John reached the motel about midnight. He tul 
out the light and was getting ready for a night’s 
when he heard from the loud speaker of the little cha 
the song, “Silent Night, Holy Night,” puncture the d 
ert stillness. It was to him as if heaven sent words 
the melody so recently played in the chapel by 3 
stranger who had been dejected, persecuted, and lh 
Now came the words through the stillness of the nig 


“Christ the Savior is born.” 


The Christmas which had been too unbearable to f 


because John was stranded jin the little desert 


proved to be one which gave him a new valuation 
meaning of Christmas. As he looked out of the win 
he saw the prickly cactus under the starlit heaven wi 


seemed to say, “It’s Christmas, 
Him.” 


John. Come, let us at 
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What Time ts Ut? 
By Chaplain Gilbert ‘A. Jensen 


orgen Jorgensen, our village butcher, was as Scandi- 
ian as his name and as solid a citizen as any in the 
. When he said, “Ya” it meant just that, no if’s, 
’s or but’s were camouflaged behind it. 

Jorgen,” I said one morning, “Do you have some of 
rolled veal—what do you call it?—rulle p¢lse?” 


iYa, rulle pglse I have.” 
1O.K.; slice me a half pound.” 
| had been trying to evoke a promise from Jorgen 
E he would serve as a member of our church council, 
his view of the churchly office was, I suspected, one 
Se splendid dignity, that he considered it far above 
of his humble station. 
Have you thought further about becoming a member 
ihe church council, Jorgen?” 
Ya. I’ve tought about it.” 
Will you do it, Jorgen?” 
Pm proud you ask me,” he said, wiping his hands on 
rwhite apron, “But I’m yust not big enough.” 
We don’t want big men, Jorgen, we want good men,” 
-rsisted. 
Jat I am not ei’der.” 
‘t’s fine that you are conscious of your limitations, 
sen, but God needs men like you—dependable, loyal, 
conscientious. And just now, I believe, He is calling 
to help us in our work here.” 
orgen did not reply. His eyes were on the floor, and 
seemed to receive my words in a thoughtful evalua- 
_ vill tink some more about it,” he said at length. 
. don’t like to press you, Jorgen, but you know that 
“meeting of the council is next Tuesday, and I’d like 
nen present your name to fill the vacancy left by the 
th of Mr. White.” 
‘vill let you know Sunday, pastor.” 
rpaid for my meat, bade Jorgen goodbye, assured 
the matter would rest until Sunday. Then, one way 
mother, I would hear from the good butcher. 
was therefore surprised to see Jorgensen at the door 
ny study on Saturday night, while I was polishing 
‘opening paragraph of my sermon for the next day. 
Some in, good friend,” I said, as I admitted him. But 
ren made no reply. 
took his hat and put it in the closet, and smilingly I 
, “You have come with good news, I trust.” 
‘ithout further formalities he took a chair as I took 
= behind the desk, and, as I looked into his face, I 
shocked by the pain I saw there. 
s there something wrong, my friend?” I asked. 
is hands were clenched, and his eyes were on the 
+, as he replied, “Ya, der is.” 
°m glad you come to tell me about it. That’s what 
here for. Is there some trouble at home?” 
> did not speak but shook his head in a negative re- 
his wavy, blond hair falling forward as he continu- 
p stare at the rug. 
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I decided to wait for him to speak. He had found his 
way to my study for that purpose, and since it was plain 
something pressing was troubling him, I could count on 
him to proceed. 


His hands were trembling and tears were falling from 
his cheeks when his voice broke the silence. 


“You vant me for council member, pastor, but I am 
not a good man.” 

He paused to let that sink in, his eyes full of tears 
now fixed on mine. 

“How do you mean?” I said. I recalled he had said 
something similar in his shop. 

No, I am not a good man,” he repeated. “I am a tief.” 

“You mean you’ve stolen something?” I said, “Why 
should you steal? You don’t need money; you give it 
away.” 

“It was in the Old Country,” he said nodding his head 
gravely. 

“But that’s many years ago.” 

“Ya, is a long time.” 

“What did you steal?” 

“A vatch.” 

As he said this he reached into his vest pocket and 
produced a shiny, gold watch, a gold chain, and fob, 
which, as I examined it, I noticed that it seemed to bear 
the imprint of a family crest. 

“And whose is this?” 

“Uncle Yorgen’s.” 

“The same name as your’s?” 

Wan 

“When did you steal this watch?” 

“I was fifteen. I vas going to America. V’en I vent I 
took the vatch.” 

“But why did you take it? You didn’t sell it to get 
money for passage.” 
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“I just vanted it to have someting of my family. Is 


an old vatch.” 

“It seems to me,” I said, “That during and after the 
war you sent many parcels to Denmark. Didn’t you send 
some to your uncle?” 

Oey 9 

“Haven’t you sent him money too?” 

sige ” 

“Well, why didn’t you send him the watch or tell him 
about your theft?” 

“I have vanted to, but I vas ashamed. I couldn’t get 
myself to tell him I vas a t’ief.” 

As Jorgen’s tale unfolded, I discovered that Jorgen 
Jorgensen, prosperous, hardworking, trustworthy man 
that he was, had contributed thousands to his namesake 
in the Old Country, but, overwhelmed by the shame of 
his theft, he had never mentioned it, even to his wife. 
But his guilty conscience had smarted and tormented 
him through the years. Like a hound this act had dogged 
his steps, snarling and snapping at him, and the more 
since he had been asked to serve on the church council. 

“Vat shall I do, pastor?” he said abjectly, spreading his 
hands, tears glistening in his eyes. 

“Tell me, Jorgen, does your uncle have a telephone?” 

“Va.” 

I made the arrangements immediately to call his uncle 
in Denmark, and, while we waited for the connections 
ee ee ee, ee ee ee ee 


THE FIRST CHRISTMAS 


By Robert O. Skar 
All the world is thickly shrouded 
In the veil of dark despair, 
And mankind, by myths deluded, 
Helpless sinks in Evil’s snare. 


But o’er Beth’lem’s plains are sounding— 
Songs too sweet for human ken; 
Angels praising God and singing 
Peace on earth, good will to men. 


To their old delusions clinging, 
Men prostrate "fore idols lie 

But above it all is ringing: 
Glory be to God Most High. 


Cheers for bloody deeds are sounding 
O’er the Seven Hills of Rome; 

Still above it all is ringing: 
Christ with peace for all has come. 


For vain pomp and wealth contending, 
Rise each nation, tribe and clan; 

Yet above it all is ringing: 
Peace on earth, good will to man. 


And those angels’ Christmas singing 
Shall find lodgment in man’s soul, 
And with joy their Christmas greeting 

Shall re-echo pole to pole. 
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to be completed, we sipped coffee which my 
brought in. Then the operator was saying, “Your ¢ 
is ready to Mr. Jorgen Jorgensen in Denmark. Go ahe 
please.” 
It was a halting confession, strange I’m sure to th 
uncle who had been so greatly befriended by the ma 
who now was begging pardon and asking what disposi 
tion to make of the watch. 
“He vants me to keep it!” he said, turning to me, hi 
face beaming. 
“Of course,” I said, “By all means.’ 
After he had returned the oer, to its cradle and ¢ 
he stood fondling the watch, studying the fob I sa 
“Now, Jorgen. May I sobaut your name to the coun c 
to fill the vacancy?” ; 
“Ya,” he replied solemnly, his head nodding in agree 
ment. “Now I am ready.” 
As the council met for the first time with Jorgens Se 
as a regularly installed member, I noticed the fob of@ 1 
watch dangling from his vest pocket. He had never cat 
ried it before, to my knowledge. 
“What time is it, Jorgen?” I said in an aside to him. 
He glanced at his watch, and looked back at me as I 
answered, “It is time to begin, pastor.” 


Any resemblance to any person, living or dead, i 
purely coincidental. 


CHRISTMAS MEMORIES 
By Robert O. Skar 


Joyful Christmas bells are ringing 
‘But my eyes are filled with tears; 
For as darkness falls I’m dreaming 
Of those past, short, happy years, 
When, on Christmas Eve returning 
From my play, I leaped with joy; 
For I saw my mother waiting 
For her little, darling boy. 


Years have passed—out in the struggle 
Of a busy, bustling life, 

Mother’s boy is fighting bravely 
Manhood’s keen and constant strife. 

Still, though only near in dreaming, 
Mother’s hope naught can destroy— 

E’en tonight she’s looking, waiting 
For her absent, darling boy. 


Darkness falls—the day is closing— 
Mother’s day is closing too. 

Soon life’s crown will be adorning 
That gray head so good and true. 
Then—Oh, let me pause, and ponder 
Then, when pain can’t her annoy, 
Will she still be waiting yonder 

For her coming, darling boy? 
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Christmas Greetings from W. WW. S. 


Let us now go even unto Beth- 
2m, to see this thing that is come 
pass, which the Lord hath made 
ywn to us.” Luke 2:15. 


‘his was the response of the 
pherds to the angel chorus which 
1e from heaven to proclaim the 
t ‘Christmas message. Again in 
; Advent and Christmas season, 
heaven-sent invitation comes to 
As we respond may we experi- 
e in ever-deepening faith, joy 
_ grateful devotion the eternal 
ssing of the Christmas Gospel: 
ato you is born this day....a 
ior, who is Christ, the Lord.” 
1 this prayer we, the officers of 
Women’s Missionary Society of 
Evangelical Lutheran Church, 
1 our greetings to you, our co-workers 
men’s Missionary Societies of our Church. 
‘our loyal response to this Gospel has expressed it- 
in your many gifts this year. We are thankful that 
are remembering the four foreign missions on our 
M.S. budget. Our South American Mission with a 
sget of $2000.00 has received $667.34. The Sudan Mis- 
_ and the Japan Mission with budgets of $1500.00 
, have received $1411.92 and $1159.27 respectively. 
Santal Mission with a budget of $1500.00 has re- 
red $752.47. These figures include our Synodical Con- 
ition W.MS. offering, received at Audubon, Iowa 
year. It totaled $482.00 and was divided thus: 4 to 
ran, Y% to Sudan, 14 to Santal. Of these foreign mis- 
-s, let us especially remember South America where 
kas the W.MLS. are supporting our missionary, Helen 
sielsen. 
[lso on our W.M.S budget this year are the Church 
1 School Development Drive with a budget of $500.00. 
ky have received $71.59. Our Utah Mission, New 
tne Missions and Pension Funds with budgets of 
1.00 for each mission, have received $58.09, $132.75 
| $68.50 respectively. The Dana Foundation with a 
Iset og $500.00 has received $71.18. 
addition to the above, several other missions have 


in the 


ks, Okla. (largely for a new laundry), Eben-Ezer at 
Ash, Colo., The Jewish Mission, L.W.A. and the For- 
} Mission Board. Our General Fund consists of funds 
‘-h will be used to meet mission budget shortages. 
} fund totals $227.28. 

te know that much work of love is being done which 
tot visible in financial figures. The work done by 
Img hands in sending many boxes of sewing, hand- 
tx, used clothing, school and hospital supplies, letters 
i personal gifts to Mission workers, does bring a great 
‘ing both to the giver and to the receiver. Our con- 


| 


stant prayers are needed for the 
Missionaries and their work. 

Time is slipping past and it hard- 
ly seems possible that in less than 4 
months, our fiscal year will end and 
our Synodical W.M.S. Treasurer’s 
books will be closed. You can help 
your District Treasurer very much 
by sending your dues and your Mis- 
sion Contributions to her before 
March 15, 1955. 

Our W.M.S. Handbook which 
was mailed to the Presidents of our 
many Women’s Missionary Socie- 
ties, and also to the Pastors’ wives, 
contains much helpful information. 
In addition to the Manual for 
W.M.LS. Officers, Constitutions, In- 
stallation Service and such, it con- 
tains suggestions for many special mission projects for 
both foreign and home missions. Additional copies of the 
W.M.S. Handbook may be obtained from your Lutheran 
Publishing House, Blair, Nebr. for the price of 25 cents 
each. Our Handbook also contains an explanation on 
life Memberships and In Memoriams with a suggested 
service for each. Many of our women who held Life 
Memberships before we secured our W.M.S. pin have 
sent $3.25 to their District W.M.S. Treasurer who order- 
ed the Pin for them. Thus they have the pin which they 
are entitled to wear as Life Members. Please remember 
when sending your $10.00 for Life membership and Pin, 
that you may select the Mission which is to receive the 
money from your Life Membership. 


Do our homes have sufficient Christian reading ma- 
terial? Under “Literature” in our Handbook, we see 
some of the following listed: The Ansgar Lutheran, The 
Little Lutheran, The Missionary Outlook, The Santal 
Missionary, The Christian Parent Magazine, One Maga- 
zine, Phoebe, Wells of Salvation and others. Subscrip- 
tions to these make fine Christmas gifts both to our own 
families and to our friends. Bibles, Hymnals, Our Christ- 
mas Chimes and Child’s Christmas Chimes are also 
treasured gifts. Many homes have too little Christian 
Literature available. 


As working and praying members in the Women’s 
Missionary Societies, may we grow in love and concern 
for those who have never heard the Christmas Gospel 
and may we continue to share with them, God’s gener- 
ous gifts to us. 


Your friends in His service, 


The W.M:S. Board. 


IT WAS Christmas Eve in the year 
of our Lord 1805. In a dark cell in the 
jail in Christiana, Norway, a prisoner 
sat with folded hands and looked wist- 
fully into the dim light which fell 
through a little window looking out 
upon “Town Hall Street.” He turned 
a pale but exquisitely tender face to- 
wards the door, as he heard the key 
being inserted; then the door creaked 
open, and in the doorway stood the 
jailer, sword by his side and a lan- 
tern in his left hand. 

“You must come with me,” said the 
jailer; “the Chief of Police wants to 
talk with you.” 


The prisoner arose and followed, as 
he breathed a deep sigh. 

They went the whole length of the 
corridor, when the jailor opened the 
door of the court room, and the pris- 
oner faced the Chief of Police and As- 
sistant Judge, both sitting at a table. 

“Come nearer,” said (the Chiei of 
Police in a mild voice, and slowly the 
prisoner moved from the darkness near 
the door into the daylight of Christ- 
mas Eve which came in through the 
large window. 

The assistant judge scrutinized the 
prisoner closely. He saw standing be- 
fore him a man of about thirty-four 
years, well built, broad-shouldered, not 
quite five and one-half feet tall, but 
with large, tired, greyish-blue eyes, out 
of which a peculiar mildness of soul 
seemed to shine. 

“So you are Hauge,” said the judge 
in a dry voice, though some of its 
wonted aristocratic harshness seemed 
to give way before the calm look of 
the prisoner. 

“Yes, I am he,” answered the pris- 
oner in his warm, rich voice. 

After a moment of silence, the Chief 
of Police told Hans Nielsen Hauge— 
for it was he, this prisoner who on this 
Christmas Eve was taken before these 
two men—that Mr. Collett, the assist- 
ant judge, was to take the place of Mr. 
Wulfsberg, the chief of police, as a 
member of the Commission that should 
investigate the case of “Hauge vs. the 
Government of Denmark and Norway.” 

“Your case is a very intricate one,” 
said the judge. “It will assume large 
proportions.” 

“Yes,” answered Hauge calmly, “it is 
a ‘big case, and it will grow even bigger 
and bigger.” 

Mr. Collett looked sharply at Hauge. 
“That is just what we fear,” he said. 

Hauge made a step forward. “That 
the Word of God takes hold of the peo- 


ple is nothing to be afraid of,” he said. 
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CHRISTMAS IN JAIL 


By John Bull 


WPPAL PNG INS INS IPA MONG Ded 
Hans Nielsen Hauge (1771- 
1824) lived in Norway in an 
evil day when rationalism in 
thought and wordliness wn prac- 
tice threatened the light of the 


gospel. But God chose the hum- 
ble, earnest layman, Hauge, to 
bring spiritual refreshing 


throughout that land. 

After his conversion at the age 
of 25, he began to witness by 
personal contact, house meet- 
ings, literature and the training 
of others, and in this work trav- 
eled by foot throughout the 
length and breadth of Norway. 
Common people received him 
gladly and a great awakening 
stirred the country. But the 
“nowers that be” in both church 
and state were not so receptive. 

Several times he was impris- 
oned; often he was very roughly 
treated. At the age of 33, his last 
and major imprisonment began. 
For eight years he suffered im 
jail under such conditions that 
his health was broken and his 
active ministry finished. 


(PIL PR III ONG I ASIN GI ed 


“Tf it had taken hold of the people all 
through Norway, I should gladly die 
right here.” 

The two functionaries exchanged 
glances. They began to experience a 
peculiar sensation. It dawned upon 
them that they were in the presence 
of a spirit stronger than their own. 

“T understand that you have faith in 
your cause,” said Mr. Collett. 

“Indeed, I have,” said Hauge. 

“And you are not afraid of the re- 
sult.” 

Hauge smiled. ‘‘No,” he said, “I have 
too good a defender to fear anything.” 

The judge looked at the Chief of 
Police. “What defender?” he said, as 
he turned to Hauge. 

A wonderful light came into the 
prisoner’s eyes. “Your Honor certain- 
ly knows that,” he said. 

“No,” the judge retorted sharply, “I 
do not know who is to defend you.” 

Hauge looked at the judge. “God is 
my defender and helper, Your Honor.’ 
There was a peculiar charm in Hauge’s 
voice as he said this. 

“Oh, well,” said the judge, “anyone 
may say that.” 

“No,” Hauge answered, “everybody 
cannot say that. Would to God it were 
so!” 

Mr. Wulfsberg looked down at the 


‘those who are waiting for me. There 


‘ room to return to his cell, he said 
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floor, The judge was silenced. After a 
pause, Mr. Collett again spoke. 

“I suppose you think we make 
rather slow progress with you case, 
he said. 

“Yes,” Hauge admitted, “time is longs 
when you have nothing to do. But, 
he added sorrowfully, “it is worse fo: 


are so many who need a little help’ 

The eyes of the judge looked fierce 
ly at Hauge. “So you think you af 
the only one who can preach the 
Word of God in Norway?” 

Hauge shook his head sadly. ‘I ar 
not as conceited as all that,” he an 
swered. “But it may be that I am on 
of a few that know how to speak to th 
common man. I, myself, am but a com 
mon man, only a common farmer. ] 
know the condition of the people, am 
they understand my language.” ' 

“Perhaps,” said the judge, “yo 
would do more good if you worked a 
a farmer and left the preaching of the 
Word of God to the ministers!” 


An expression of deep sorrow cloud- 
ed Hauge’s face as he answered mildly 
“Yes, that is the way it ought to be 
but too many of the ministers preach 
only a dead knowledge. For that rea 
son there are so many empty churches 
throughout the land, while the dane ) 
halls and other indecent places 
filled with our young people.” 


As the judge did not answer, 
chief of police looked at Hauge and 
said: “The ministers are busy in @ 
rightful calling. So ought you to be 

Hauge looked him full in the eyes ag 
he said: “The apostles of Christ were 
neither scribes nor Pharisees, but jus 
ordinary fishermen; yet Christ calleg 
them to preach the gospel.” 

Mr. Collett’s face reddened. “So you 
consider yourself an equal of the @ 
postles,” he said sharply. gy 

Hauge met his eye, in his peculia 
way, as he answered, “I should like sé 
much to be a disciple of Christ ant 
obey His commandments.” 

The two functionaries were com 
pletely silenced. Where did this mal 
get his confidence, his calmness, his 
self-possession, his almost spell-binding 
power? ) 

Finally the judge promised Haugi 
that his case would be investigated with 
all possible speed, for which H 
thanked him; and as he was leaving’ 


Mr. Wulfsberg and to Mr. Collett: “ 

God bless you and give you a joyful 

Christmas.” 
Passing through the corridor, he no- 
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ped two men whom he knew. They 
ire just coming up the stairs. He 
nted to stop, but the jailer urged him 
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uge breathed a deep sigh. “God 
pss them for that,” he said softly to 
| self. Soon Hauge was again in his 
ine barren, dismal cell, the door was 
red, and a tallow candle burned on 
He table where stood some coarse pris- 
fare. 

Ht was Christmas Eve. 

HShortly after, as the chief of police, 
company with the judge, passed out 
the town-hall, they met two strang- 
rs at the gate. The strangers looked 
estioningly at the two functionaries. 
“What do you wish?” said Mr. Wulfs- 
nrg. 

One of the men, Ole Roersveen, 
ose back had become bent from car- 
ling Hauge’s books over the moun- 
ims, removed his hat, and asked soft- 
_whether it would be possible to 
peak to Hans Nielsen Hauge. 


"The chief of police looked straight at 
m. “No,” he said. “That wouldn’t do.” 
The littl man said in a pleading 
hice, “Only a couple of words.” 

“No, no,” said the chief of police. “By 
r= way, where are you from?” 
“From Bergen,” said the one with the 
mt back. 

“Do you come by sea?” 

“No, sir, we have footed it across the 
ipuntains.” 

“And for what purpose?” 

“Just to meet Hans Nielsen Hauge.” 
The chief of police had difficulty in 
mtrolling his voice. Something rose 
his throat. He turned his eyes away 
a moment. Then, suddenly recov- 
fing his wonted calmness, he said, 
sorry, but it is against the law.” 

'The little man with a bent back stood 
hile, then he slowly put on his hat 
ad looked at his companion, Samsort 
*“aae, also from Bergen—a long, hope- 
ss look. Then they turned and left. 
‘But Mr. Wulfsberg felt suddenly that 
nmething was wrong with his necktie 
‘it seemed somehow too tight. 

‘“This is touching,” he said to Mr. Col- 
ttt, as they walked away. 

“People who were out Christmas shop- 
mg met the two officials, as they pro- 
‘eded up Town Hall Street and swung 
to Church Street. 

‘“T wish you a joyful Christmas, Mr. 
‘ulfsberg,” said the judge. 

‘“May I wish you the same, Your 
ronor,” said Mr. Wulfsberg, and they 
irted, 

Hans Nielsen Hauge sat with his 
sad bent. He had not touched his 
od. The little candle burned steadily. 
This night, the night of the Saviour, 
ne great festival of mercy, how ter- 
bly lonely he felt! How bitter was this 
nfinement within prison walls while 
l the world sang out its joy because a 


Saviour had been born, and all the 
bells sent their beautiful chimes through 
the snow-filled air! 

Was it God’s purpose to leave him 
here all the rest of his days? 

“T am the light and the life,” it an- 
swered deep down in his soul. 

“Yes, yes,” he whispered, “Thy will 
be done.” 

Then he remembered the faces of his 
two friends. They had walked the long 
way across the mountains, from Ber- 
gen to Christiania, in the middle of 
winter, just to speak a few words with 
him. But the prison door was shut. 

And all the thousands who needed 
him were unable to see him, while he 
had to sit idly in his cell, alone, in 
darkness—never to see the sun any 
more, never to look into happy faces 
any more! 

Then he heard the far-off chimes of 
Christmas bells, first one, then an- 
other, then more and more, till the air 
seemed filled with music. 

Hauge fell on his knees. A wonder- 
ful peace and happiness filled his soul. 
It was as if he heard the bells of heav- 
en ring peace down to a sinful world. 

God had answered him. He was no 
longer alone. “A joyful Christmas,” was 
whispered into the lonely heart of 
Hauge. 

He folded his hands and sang with 
his wonderfully rich, sweet voice: 
“Jesus, I long for Thy blessed com- 


munion, 

Yearning for Thee fills my heart and 
my mind; 

Draw me from all that would hinder 
our union, 

May I to Thee, my beginning, be 
joined! 

Show me more clearly my hopeless 
condition, 

Show me the depth of corruption in 
me, 
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So that my nature may die in contri- 
tion, 
And that my spirit may live unto 
Thee!” 


The prisoners in the other cells lifted 
their heads and listened wonderingly. 
The prison-watchmen stopped their go- 
ing to and fro. 

But outside, right under the window, 
stood two silent men. They listened 
eagerly. It was his voice! They would 
have recognized it among a thousand 
voices, the voice that had opened to 
them an understanding of the best 
which man could possess. Like little 
children far from home they held each 
other’s hands till the song died away. 

Meantime, comforted by prayer and 
singing, Hauge rose from his knees and 
resumed his seat on the hard wooden 
bench, 

What was that? Two were singing 
outside, beneath his prison window! It 
was a prayer for those who suffer, a 
cry of anguish to God for souls in need 
of salvation. 

The song floated upwards, like a 
little bird barely able to fly. There 
were his two faithful friends who had 
come all the way from the coast to 
comfort him. They had not been per- 
mitted to see him or say a few words 
to him—it was against the law. 

But surely a little song wouldn’t 
hurt! Everybody was singing. Little 
children with their parents and friends 
in happy homes all over the city were 
singing songs in praise of Him who had 
come to make men happy and free. It 
wouldn’t disturb anyone if two simple- 
hearted men who had footed it across 
the mountains from Bergen to Christi-_ 
ania sang a little song for the comfort 
of him who “for the sake of the Word 
of God, and the testimony of Jesus 
Christ” sat behind the bars this blessed 
Christmas Eve! 

Hauge felt as if he were bleeding in- 
wardly. He sat helpless, could not see 
them, could not send a single word of 
comfort or help to the thousands—far 
west by the beautiful fjords, far north 
in the fishing districts, high up among 
the ice-covered mountains, and in the 
wonderful valleys where Christmas bells 
were chiming—the thousands in the lit- 
tle cottages that were waiting for him, 
wondering why he did not come! 


There was a pause. The song ceased. 
The two men, faithful Samson Traae 
and Ole Roersveen, stood looking up to 
the little window, high up there in the 
gray wall. 

All at once a light shone in the win- 
dow. “Look,” one of the men cried, as 
he seized the arm of his friend, 

A candle with a long, blackened 
“thief” was lifted high and threw a 
warm, blood red light out into the 
darkness. 

(Continued on page 11) 
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This story will tell you where “Santa” got his name 


There actually was a man who 
was called Saint Nicholas. His 
home was not in the cold north, but 
in a land located at the eastern end 
of the Mediterranean Sea. His 
character was of such interest to 
the boys and girls, that he has be- 
come the Saint of the Christmas 
season in many countries. 

It was back in a town called 
Patara, in Syria, that Nicholas was 
born sometime before 300 A. D. His 
parents were Epiphanes and Joan- 
na. They called their boy Nicholas. 
His parents believed in Jesus Christ 
and taught all they could about 
their faith to the boy 

While Nicholas was yet in his 
teens, he heard of a pilgrimage be- 
ing made to the Holy Land to see 
some of the places where Jesus 
lived when upon this earth. Nichol- 
as was urged to go on the pilgrim- 
age. The journey was by sea on 
board a freight ship. Before reach- 
ing their destination, their ship 
stopped at the port of Myra in Asia 
Minor to unload some grain. As it 
would require several hours for the 
slaves to do this, Nicholas decided 
to visit the town. 


The town of Myra was located on 
the hillside, and looked very dif- 
ferent from Nicholas’ home town. 
The houses seemed so small, yet in 
the midst one building stood out 
above all others in both size and 
beauty. “What kind of a building is 
that?” he asked of a boy on the 
street. 


“That was once the marble that 
was in a temple to the goddess Di- 
ana,” said the boy of Myra. “When 
the people were told by Emperor 
Constantine that Christianity would 
now be their religion, they tore 
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The Real Saint Nicholas 


Reprinted from Teen Talk 


By Robert Sherer Wilson 


down the temple and moved each 
stone into the town and built this 
beautiful marble church.” 

Like anyone out _ sightseeing, 
Nicholas decided to investigate the 
beautiful building. The door was 
open. He entered. Inside, he met a 
man who asked his name. When 
the boy said it was Nicholas, the 
man was very excited and said, 
“Come, we are waiting for you.” 

Without having time to ask any 
more questions, Nicholas was led 
into a room of the church where a 
number of men were praying. From 
the way they were dressed, Nichol- 
as knew they were Christian min- 
isters. They told him they preached 
in neighboring towns. They said 
that the new church in Myra did 
not have a preacher. 

The ministers, some of them Bis- 
hops, explained to Nicholas that 
they had tried to find a minister for 
this church, but thus far were not 
able to do so. No one in the town 
was prepared to assume the position, 
for they knew so little about Chris- 
tianity. In desperation one of the 
ministers had agreed to pray all 
night, that God would send them a 
man to become the pastor of the 
church. 


This was the morning after the 
all night of prayer. The one who 
prayed, reported that while he was 
praying, he was assured that God 
would give victory and send some- 
one to be the pastor of this new con- 
gregation. The word victory in their 
language was pronounced Nicholas. 
Each of the ministers had his word 
upon their lips that morning. 


So it was, when young Nicholas 
entered the church, he became the 


answer to their prayers. Even 


Homer Larsen, Editor | 
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though he was rather young in} 
years, the group prevailed upon 
Nicholas to stay. It is not known if] 
he continued first on his pilgrimage i 
to visit the Holy Land, or whether} 
he went somewhere to take instruc= | 
tion. Neither is it known if he was] 
able to return home to say farewell | 
to his parents. All that is known is | 
that young Nicholas became the | 
pastor of the new Christian congr 
gation at Myra. 

Nicholas continued as pastor 
this church until he died in 343 A.D. 3 
The date of his death was December | 
sixth. The people thought so much 
of him, that they called him “Saint 
Nicholas,” and celebrated the day 
of his death as Saint Nicholas day. 

Nicholas was noted for his friend- 
ship with the children. He told 
them about Jesus and the Master’s 
love for children. Whenever chil- 
dren in that town had difficulties, 
they would go to Nicholas. Even 
when some selfish men tried to sell 
certain children into slavery, it was 
Nicholas who interceded for them 
and set them free. It was said that 
under his ministerial robes, he had 
large pockets, in which he carried 
coins and cookies to pass out to the 
boys and girls he met. 

He knew that God showed diving 
love to the people by sending Jesus 
into this world as the Saviour, and 
he also knew that men were to 
show their love to God by loving 
each other. 

The Christian desire to show 
God’s love to others caused people — 
to celebrate Saint Nicholas day on 
the day of his death which was De- 
cember sixth. It soon became a time 
for giving of gifts to boys and girls. 
This custom is found even today in 
some parts of the Ukraine, where 
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{ts are given on Saint Nicholas 
ay rather than Christmas Day, as 
| many other parts of the world. 
From Syria, the observance has 
read gradually until the name of 
int Nicholas is known through 
ost of the Christian world. As tra- 
tion spread from country to coun- 
y, customs were added to make 
e day more meaningful in each 
tion. In northern Europe, Nicho- 
was shortened to Claus, and 

aint was changed to Santa. 

Many of the qualities attributed 

our modern Santa Claus are in 
eat contrast to the original Saint 
icholas. It would be well to re- 
nember this man of God of the 
yurth century. 


CHRISTMAS EVE IN JAIL 
(Continued from page 9) 
“Look,” cried the other, as he burst 
ito tears. It was Hans Nielsen Hauge, 
hho, from his lonely prison cell, preach- 
| the victory of light over darkness. 
‘“God be praised,’ Samson Traae said. 
= stood there as if transfigured and 

ith folded hands. 
Now the light disappeared. The dark- 
sss of night became gloomier around. 
it still the two men stood there, grate- 
lly happy for what they had heard 
nd seen. They had received a mes- 
=e from Hauge, a message of un- 
wenchable faith in God, an assurance 
at The Light would conquer. 
[This message they would bring from 
rm to farm, from cottage to cottage, 
_ through the land, as far as the breth- 
m were found. 
HBut again the light shone in the win- 
, again it was taken down, and then 
and holding the snuffers. The can- 
> was “trimmed,” and the little flame 
rned clear and steady. The two men 
rallowed a gulp. They had under- 
rod. The great task was to cleanse 
church of God on earth, so that the 
ht might shine before men, to the 
that they might see the good works 
Christ’s disciples, and learn to praise 
Father in heaven. 
“Did you understand what he meant?” 
son Traae asked the other man. 
(es, yes,” answered Ole Roersveen— 
could with difficulty keep back his 
irs. 
And then again a hymn came vic- 
siously from the prison cell. 
hile Hauge stood holding the can- 
», he sang the Battle Hymn of the 
ormation: 

(Continued on page 15) 
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Christmas Crossword Puzzle 


By Reuben S. De Long 


Across 


* . cruel creed, CHRISTMAS MORN, 5th v. 
SATE. <. 


‘aa leasecd ae 


10. 


dy 


12. 
13: 
14. 


16. 


1. *The Magi’s means of 


transportation. 


.*One of the 3 Magi’s 


gifts. (Latin for frank- 

incense) 

amn with 
man to dwell; HARK! 
THE HERALD AQN- 
GELS SING, 2nd v. 
“Holy  Infant,.. tender 
and. milds.. SILENT. 
NIGHT, Ist v. 

Sil] ert bend our joy- 
ful footsteps. ADESTE 
FIDELES, 4th v. 
of age. (Latin abbr.) 
but. (Latin) 

*And ever o’er ... Babel 
sounds IT CAME UP- 
ON THE MIDNIGHT 
CLEAR, 2nd v. 

*and stood over where 
the2e"eee child was. 
Matt. 2.9. 


have seen his star in the east, Matt. 2.2. 


in thee tonight. O LITTLE TOWN OF BETHLEHEM, Ist v. 


*and thou shalt call his name...... Matt. 1:21, 


Down 


Te 
. *And suddenly there was with the angel a.. 


La 
18. 
20. 
21. 
22. 


. Ye have seen his . 
. *and shall bring ..... a son, Matt. 1.23 
brought forth her firstborn son, Luke 2.7 


2 Arde 
10. 
14. 
15. 
16. 


*And all they that heard it wondered 


in. (French) 


.. those things, Luke 2.18. 
be ete Luke 2.13 (poss.) 


_ star, ANGELS FROM THE REALMS, 3rd v. 


* .. how the shepherds, ADESTE FIDELES, 4th v. 


ADESTE FIDELES, 3rd v. 
tin. (chem. sym.) 


* Joyful all .. 
Ist v. 


*Cantet nunc .. 


nations rise, HARK! THE HERALD ANGELS SING, 


* . and search diligently for the young child; Matt. 2.8 


William. (abbr.) 
sun god. 
*bring .. 
thou. (Spanish) 

SOLUTION ON PAGE 15 


word again, Matt. 2.8 
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HIS GIFT 
He did not use a silvery box, 
Or paper green and red; 
God laid his (Christmas gift to men 
Within a manger bed. 


No silken cord was used to bind 
This gift sent from above; 

’Twas wrapped in swaddling clothes 
And bound with cords of tender love. 


There was no evergreen to which 
God’s precious gift was tied; 

Upon a bare tree on a hill 

His Gift was crucified. 


’Twas taken down from off the tree 
And laid beneath the sod, 

But death itself could not destroy 
The precious Gift of God. 


With mighty hand he lifted him 
From out the stony grave; 

For evermore to every man 

A living ‘Gift he gave. 


—Anonymous. 
HOW TO READ 


Read the Bible, not as a newspaper, 
but as a home letter. If a cluster of 
heavenly fruit hangs within reach, 
gather it. If a promise lies upon the 
page as a blank check, cash it. If a 
prayer is recorded, appropriate it, and 
launch it as a feathered arrow from the 
bow of your desire. If an example of 
holiness gleams before you, ask God 
to do as much for you. If the truth is 
revealed in all its intrinsic splendor, 
entreat that its brilliance may ever 
irradiate the hemisphere of your life. 

—F. B. Meyer. 


THE LITTLE CHILD 


Just a wooden manger, 
Common, rough and bare, 
But all the world shall worship 

The Baoy sleeping. there. 


Just a wooden working bench, 
Chippings, tools, and dust, 

But the Greatheart working there, 
The world has learned to trust. 


Just two heavy wooden beams 
That made his cross of pain, 

But weary souls that seek him there, 
Find God and heaven again. 


—Author Unknown 


CHRISTMAS CHIMES 
By Lena B. Ellingwood 


Afar and a-near peal the glad chimes 
of Christmas, 
In sunlands, in snowlands, in young 
hearts and old; 
The Babe in the manger—we thrill 
at the hearing 
No matter how often the story is 
told. 


Did the Mother who bent o’er the 
Infant, adoring, 

Foresee how his coming the whole 
world would change? 
The glad throng of angels, the Wise 

Men who worshiped— 
Ah, Mary! These sights were indeed 
passing strange! 


O Babe in the manger, O Lord of all 
glory, 
Descend in thy love, in thine infinite 
might, 
And take thine abode in our hearts 
while we worship, 
As angels and shepherds did, that 
first Christmas night. 


—The Sentinel 


CHRISTMAS 


By James A. Blaisdell 
Christians, lo, the star appeareth; 
Lo, ’tis yet Messiah’s day; 
Still with tribute treasure laden 
Come the Wise Men ion their way. 


Where a life is spent in service 
Walking where the Master trod, 

There is scattered myrrh most fragrant 
For the blessed ‘Christ of God. 


Waos0 bears his prother’s burden, 
Whoso shares another’s woe, 
Brings his’frankincense to Jesus 
With the men of long ago. 


When we soothe earth’s weary chile 
dren, é 
Tending best the least of them, 
Tis the Lord himself we worship, 
Bringing gold to Bethlehem. 


CHRISTMAS AND MISSIONS 
By Ralph T. Nordlund 


Christ left his home in glory, 
His riches and his throne, 

To bring to earth the story 
Of grace for all his own. 


He sailed the seas of heaven, 
‘Debarked on ‘Christmas Day; 

At port no room was given 
Save a humble bed of hay! 


‘He was (God’s missionary 
To evangelize the earth; 

And now his church makes merry 
And celebrates his birth. 


Tis fitting and in season 
To hail his birth anew; 
‘But more in line with reason 
His mission work to do. 


man 

An inveterate golfer came home to 
dinner. During the meal, his wife said, 
“Willie tells me he caddied for you 
this afternoon.” 

“Well,” said Willie’s father, “D 
thought I’'d seen that boy tbefore.” 


caeaey 
anhantas’ 


The two women were discussing ¢ 
third. Said one, “Well, you have to 
admit she’s awfully kind to her in-— 
feriors.” 


After a pause, the other retorted, 
“But where does she find them?” 


Don’t Forget 

The story is told that a king of Den- 
mark was attending a concert in com- 
pany with his small son. One of the 
singers was a woman whose efforts 
were—shall we say? — unsatisfactory. 
“Papa,” said the little boy, “is it true 
that this lady sings for the convicts in 
prison concerts?” 

“Yes, my son, quite true,” replied 
the king. “And bear it in mind if you 
ever feel tempted to do anything 
wrong.”’—Rotarian. 


————— 
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CHRISTMAS EVE IN JAIL Who wins the victory to whom the Word of God was every- 
(Continued from page 11) In every field of battle.” thing sat in his lonely cell, yearning 
for those whom he had won to God by 
tH mighty fortress is our God, When the hymn was finished, the his simple preaching.—Evangelize. 
trusty shield and weapon, light disappeared, and it was again dark. 
ee er neces, For a Zong time the two men stood SOLUTION TO CHRISTMAS CROSS- 
mr stay, whate’er doth happen; there, silently presing each other’s WORD PUZZLE ON PAGE 11 
lor still our ancient foe hands. 
poth seek to work us woe, Then the crooked-backed one said, CAM E L 
trong mail of craft and power “A joyful Christmas to you, Hans N TU S F 
se weareth in this hour; Hauge! God give you a joyful Christ- A S L Ss oO. 
earth is not his equal. mas!” T HITHER 
Slowly the two men moved away. AE I ET 
Stood we alone in our own might, Meanwhile the chief of police, Wulfs- 
r striving would be losing; berg, and the assistant judge, Collett, L [tae H 
ior us the one true Man doth fight, heard songs of Christmas sung in their YOUNG 
the Man of God’s own choosing. bright, comfortable homes, and on WE D OR 
Who is this Chosen One? Christmas Day they attended divine M MET A 
"is Jesus Christ, the Son, service in the church and heard the cee 
e Lord of hosts, ’tis He gospel of salvation preached—while he 


CHRISTMAS IN MY CHILDHOOD 
(Continued from page 3) 


| 
| 

i 

}-apped him in swaddling clothes and laid him in a 
Janger, because there was no room for them in the Inn. 
And there were shepherds in the same country abid- 
ts in the field, and keeping watch by night over their 
Mick. 

‘And an angel of the Lord stood ‘by them, and. the 
ory of the Lord shone round about them; and they 


bre sore afraid. 


| 


*And the angel said unto them: Be not afraid; for be- 


Id, I bring you good tidings of great joy which shall 
| to all people; for there is born unto you this day in 


the city of David a Savior, who is Christ the Lord!” 

As the reading of the holy Christmas Gospel came to 
a close, hands were folded and the prayer was offered: 

“OQ God, who hast made this most holy night to shine 
with brightness of the true Light, grant, we beseech 
Thee, that as we have known on earth the mysteries of 
that Light, we may also come to the fulness of His joys 
in Heaven. Amen.” 

Christmas in my childhood home as it appears from 
this point was a foretaste of heaven’s bliss. 

Next to (God, thanks be to my pious parents. 

The atmosphere they created remains forever 
memorable. 

H. Jorgensen 
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As it was a light from heaven which led the Wise- *s 


men to the Bethlehem manger, may it also be the same 
kind of light which fills your moments this Christmas 
season. 


The Christmas story may have been retold many 
times, but its message is still as the angels expressed it, 
“.. for behold, I bring you good tidings of great joy 


which shall be to all people.” 3 
May you experience the true meaning of Christmas 2 


this season and throughout the sts Year 
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